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The tArt of Modern Dancing
(Help to the Uninitiated)

At this time, when the Senior Prom is so

eminently in the foreground, it seems most appro-

priate to print this article on the art of dancing.

Those of our readers who follow the advice given

herein will be assured of being the talk of the affair,

especially since the instructor comes from no other

than the White Haven Academy.

Veiling your ignorance with masterful look of

grim determination, do not hesitate to saunter

boldly over to the best little stepper in the hall and
ask her for the first dance. She may possibly be

surprised, but she will no doubt rise to the oc-

casion with a smile.

As she wilts gracefully into your arms, seize her

gently, if possible, but firmly, at all costs and, pro-

pelling her along in front of you, stroll leisurely

across the hall. Your training here will assert

itself, and, as a result of long practice in wandering

aimlessly around the corridors between classes, you

will automatically drop into the well known "Walk
Collegian." When you become fatigued with the

exerting of pushing the girl around, merely reverse

your direction and let her push you. In any case,

a zigzag course is the most effective to pursue—it

enables you to meet everyone in the hall more or less

informally.

Assume your best air of nonchalance and keep up
a steady conversation about all the dances you have

attended lately. It is most effective, also, to enter

upon a lengthy but modest account of the numerous
prizes you have received for your prowess as an ex-

hibition dancer. Interrupt yourself at frequent in-

tervals in order to whistle debonairly, keeping just

far enough ahead of the orchestra to show that you

know the tune. This will make a big hit^with the

girl and will help her to keep her mind off your

dancing.

When you bump into a couple, look the offending

man straight in the eye and sneer contemptuously.

He will apologize.

Make constant disparaging remarks about the

orchestra. This will help your case when you dis-

cover after the fifth encore that you have been fox-

trotting to a waltz. "Everything Is Hotsy Totsy"

was being played so badly that you mistook it for

"Pal of My Cradle Days."

Should you, by any chance, tread on your part-

ner's toes once or twice, smile condescendingly at

her and assure her that you did not mind in the least

—she is improving every minute.

Make her feel your superiority, but don't be too

harsh with the poor girl. As you escort her back to

her seat at the end of the dance, put her at her ease

by promising that if you can possibly manage it you
will favor her with another dance before the eve-

ning is over. She will probably swoon with delight.

By He Who Knows.

Trains ran by all evening

And no one uttered a sigh;

But when the dance was over

It was to make the two-thirty or die (P. & W.)

Zoology Student : "I was bitten by a Ford snake

today."

Prof.: "What kind?"

Z. P. : "A rattler."
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